5 $6 7 


ED 


ha een 


i 


*f 


=; 
A. 


; oy 7 ww vs 


ROSS: 


$0 


why 


4 NORTHAMPTONSHIRE. THE 
5 SEAT OF THE ISHAM FAMILY: 
WAS ADDEDIN 1895 TO 
5 THE BRITWELL LIBRARY. 


— 


5 J 
» 
£ 
x 
0 
A% 


5 $6 7 


ED 


ha een 


i 


*f 


=; 
A. 


; oy 7 ww vs 


ROSS: 


$0 


why 


4 NORTHAMPTONSHIRE. THE 
5 SEAT OF THE ISHAM FAMILY: 
WAS ADDEDIN 1895 TO 
5 THE BRITWELL LIBRARY. 


— 


5 J 
» 
£ 
x 
0 
A% 


 SHEPHEARDS. 


_ GARLAND, 
Faſhioned in nine Eglogs. 


ROW ANDS $4 CRIFICE 


tothe nine Muſes. 
Effuginai anidos ( armiva ſolareger; 
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Impriatcdar PI for Thames Woodcooke, dwelling in df 
Churcbyarde, at thc _ of the black Beare. 155 Zo 
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TO THE NOBLE, AND VALEROVS 
| GENTLEMAN, MASTER ROBERT 
____DVDLETYT: ENRICHED WITH 
5 ALL VERTVES OF THE 
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OF ALL HONOR A . - : 
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'* rhe ha | veczevelicfe : c 
* 'Poorz Rowland maltontent bewayles 
LE. Pinter. of his rgriefe. 


Ow Yu Phabu fromthe equinodiall Tons, => 
Had task'd his teame vnto the higher ſpheare. 
RD And fromthe brightaes of his glorious throne, 
Sends forth his Beames to'light the lowerayre, - 
The cheerfull welkin,comen this longlook'd hower, 
Diſtils adowne full manya {Uucr ſhower. |; 
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Fayre Philomel, nightmuſck of the ſpring, 
Sweetly recordes her tunefull harmony, 

And with deepe {obbes, and dolefull ſorrowing, 

Before fayre (inthya aQcsher Trades: ©: 1-62 
The Throſtlecock, by breaking of the day, 5 
Chants to his ſweete, "full many a louely lay. 


The cranking ſnake,againſtthe morning ſunne, 
Now ſtreaks him inhis fayn-bow coloured cote: 
The darkeſome ſhades, as loathſome he doth ſhunne, 
Inchanted with the Bible {weete filuan note: -':: © 
The Buck forſakes the launds where he hath fol: 
And {cornes the huntſhould view his veluet head. 
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Throughtalhhe pa partes, diſperſed is FA > blood; 
"The luſtie ſpring, in flower of all her pride, 
Man, bird, andb -aſt,and fiſh, in pleaſant flood, 


- eli all in this moſt royfull tiges. 


| Sauce Rowland leaning on aRanpick tree, 
_ Orgrowae with a geforlome with wge washe, 
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Oh bleſſed Par, thou theplieards god ſayth he, 


/. O thouCreator ofthe ſtarrie light, 
' Whoſe wonderous workes ſhewthy diuinitie, 


\ Thou wiſc inuentor of the day andnight, - 
| Refreſhing nature with the loucly ſpring, + : 
., Quite blemiſhr erſtwith ſtormy winters 7 


'0 > I fron! g builder of the frmament, 
Who placedft Phabus inhisfieric Carre, 

| And by thy mighty Godhead didſt inuent, 
"Theplaners manfions that they ſhould not iarre, 


_ \Ordeyning Phebe, miſtreſſe of the night, 
From Ty: ans flame t to ſteale her torked light. 


= = Euen from the cleereſt chriſt ſhining throne, 
\.  Vnder whoſe feete the heauens are low abaſed, 


Commaunding in thy maieſtic alone, 


Whereas the fiery Cherubines are placed: 


Receiue my vowes as incenſe ynto thee, 
wy tribute due to thy ererhitic. 
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O ſhepheards ſouecraigne, yea recciuein gree, 
The guſhing teares,from neuer-reſting eyes, _ 
Andlerthoſe prayers vvhichlT ſhall make tothee, 
| Beinthy ſight perfumed ſacrifice: | 
 Letſmokielighes be pledges of contrition, 
For follies paſt to make my ſoules ſubmilsion. 


Submiſsion makes amends for all my miſle, 
Contritionarefined life begins, | 
"Then ſacred ſighes, what thing more precious is? 
 Andprayers be oblations for my finnes, 
Repentant teares,from heauen-beholding eyes, _ 
Aſcend the ayre,and penerratethe skies  ' © 


My ſorowes wax&,my ioyes are inthe wayning, 

My hope decayes, and my.deſpayre is ſpringing, 

| My louc hathloffe, andmy diſgrace hath gayning, 
Wrong rules, deſert with teares her hands ſits wringing: 
Sorrow, deſpayre, diſgrace;and wrong,;doe thwart © | 
My Ioy,my louc, my hope, and my deſert, - 


Deuouringrtime hall ſwallow vp my ſorrowes, 

 Andftrong;-belicfe ſhall torture black deſpaire, 
Death ſhall orewhelme dirace;n deepeſt furrowes, 

Andluſtice laie my wrongs ypon the Beere: 

Thus Tuſtice,death,belecte, andrimeere long, 


Shall end _ wocs,deſpayre,diſgrace,and wro Ng. 
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Yet time ſhall be expir'd and loſe his thine , 


Andfull aſſurance cancellfrongeſt ruſt, 
-  Erernitigſhall trample; on deathes pare, 
 _ Andluſfticeſhall ſurceaſe when all be iuſt; 
_ Thus time, beleefe,death,Tuſtice,ſhall ſurceaſe, 


Bydare, aſſurance, erernity,and) peace. 
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 Thusbreathiog from the Center of his oule,: 
_ The tragick accents of his extaſie, 

His ſun-ſeteyesganhere and thereto roule, 

| Like one ſurpriſde with ſodaine Junacie: 

_ And being rouzde out of melancholly, 


f 


Flye whirle-winde thoughts vneo the heauens quorh ba 


Now in the Ocean Tytan lake his flame, 


| And ſummond Cinthyato ſer yp her light, 
 Theheauens with their glorious ſtarry frame, 
Prepardeto crowne the ſable-vayled night : 
| When Rowland from thist rime conſumed ſtock, | 
| With ſtone-colde hart now ſtalketh rowards his flock. - 


Quid queror? Fo. ds facto conmeia ks 
Di quo habent oculas, di quoq; pettus habett. 
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*  WytKen'of man rf ye wayning age * 
declares the ſimple truth, 

eAnd tlothlyRowlands harmes reproome 

ED Mottos vabrideled Wo. 


+. MH aro... 
| Or. my "ION mirth delightthy aged yeeres, - : 
Mor y gentle ſhepheard father of vs all, of 


Whe id I Bats Ioy'dmy louely ſeeres, 
Chanting ſweete ſtraines of heauenly En 


Now would I tune my miskins on this Greene, 
And frame my mulc thoſe vertuesto vnfold, 


Of that ſole Phenix Bird,my lives ſole Queene: T4 
Whoſe locks done fraing, the threetimes burniſhr gold. 


But mala«dats orafredi in thy Braine, 
MyRimes ſceme harſh, tothy vitelithe rafts;: 

Thy droughthy wits, not long refreſht with raigne, . 
Parched with he at, done wither now and waſte, 


Wymken, | 


inde my Boyzyng wits bees all forlorne, ,. - | 
My flowers decayd, with winzervichered froſt, 

My & Sar ſereclipſd my cherefall rtiorne, 
. Thatlewell gond whereial _—_—: 
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1 My dreadful FERENT E been drawen vponmy face, 
__ Inblotredlines with ages iron pen, 
The lothlice morpheu fe oned the place, 
Where beuties damaske daz'dthe cics of men. 


©: Acumber- world, yetin die world am ke 
Afruitlesplor, with brambles ouergrowne, 
Miſliued man of my.yyorlds toy bereft, 
 Hart-breaking cares the oppcing of my mone. 


I. Thoſe dainic Nraines of my Frell cuncd reed, 

, Which manieatime hauepleaſdmy vvantonearcs, 

Nor ſvvect, nor pleaſing thoughts in me done breed, 
Bur tell the follics of my vyandring yeares. 


b rhols pied pils been biding atmy hart, 
Thoſe loathſome drugs of my youths vanitic, 
| Svvecteſeem'd they once, ful bitternovy and tart, 
 Ayme ———_— coroliues they be. 


AM fo. : 


Euen fol rreene; for thy cide's ages fcuer, 
| Deemes ſvvecteſt potions' bitter as the gall, 
'  Andthy colde Pallat' hauing loſt her OY 


_— Recciuesno comfort inacordiall, 
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Ag aa art novv, vvasIa gameſorne 


_oys Iv Reay; 
Though ſtaru'dvvithvvintred eld astho ads life, 
And vvell I knovy thy yt hr ioy, 

Shalbe forgotten as it is in LOSng novo bra 


When on the Arche of thine eclipſe i Gies, '!: i021) 10Y 

Time hath-ingrau'd deepe characters o% deny 
And ſun-burnt age thy kindlie moiſture dries, 

Thy vyearied lungs: be nIggares ofthy break, -- 

il 2.4% 

Thy brarta Hs armes, cy: camock: bendedbacks} 

The time-plovy d- firrovves In thy faireſt ficld, 
The Southlaiers of natures vvofull yyrack, _ 

When blooming age muſt ogy ro Rarued eld, 

Wop YT WN9YRS 

When Lillic vvhite i is ofa tayynie die, bo 

Thy fragrant crimſon turn'd afh- colopred pale, 
Thy skin orecaſt vvith rough embroderic, 

| And cares rude penegſy uw agrac _ ales 
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When dovvne- ral henemiih Srnd hy "II as 
And luke-vyarme brothes recure MN 

And yvhen the bell is readie to:.be tol: d, 
 Tocall the vyormes to thine Anatomie: 


Remember then my boy, vyhat once I ſaid to thee. 
| Norvy 


F148 | Nowam] like the knurrie-hutkad Oke, 


| E- | Whoſe windyfallenrhtanche 
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EG —_— isthe mornings Marygolde, 

Yer ſhortly ſhall oy ap pbedric andſkere,. - 

Thy gaudyBloſlomes bleniſhedwickeolde.- 
911 9123) o! | $7 FH #41 * vr. oe 43, 
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 waslittle Rowland, vvhenof yore as ws 
VpontheBcechentree on yonder —<w_ 
Speak ot loues dolartie, :- 62 
FR | OP 0 
The Gods delight,che in hi Pefacks, 
Earths —__ glory, _ my miracle, 


| Borpaner fo # onifireſſesn Verinues i fared? guide \ 


\ Lones AO M_— 11600 pride. 
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C baſtities \choee,ane ws Foes enſſevce 


Z OT & * Ahn pre-fole Rickdrs aides onhereafare, 
= | oſt res Frue ge; toes Aus plegfure. 
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J Lad hough thou ſcemt like toithe bragging bryen 


Delights PUR, 4orls 545 a8 if 2 defence, 


"Whome waſting eld hath made a toombe of duſt, 


s fold þy rewpatdtroke; & 
_ of barokaticantambs withcdribebnorier ral * 
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And do'ſtinſpire thetpe 


Thou lightning Litas offacred Poecſic, 


Olercles dt mirite, — tw inf7revard, "3 
Time fries þ A of 26s 9s is 
" beye OI Þ Wy RE of 


lf 


_ otto. wh | 
Oh diuine Jous; "wn fo tot canſt ER 
 Andliftthe minde'Gut ofthis earthly "i 


n-with ſo hie wr 
As with the heauens doth equal mans deſire. 


Whole furie doth incenſe the fvelling "OR 
As drawes to thee ET Sympathic, © | 
The ſweete deligt ts of higheſt ſoaring vaines: 


Who doth nor helpero deck thyholy ckrine, (a1 
Wirh om and triumphant Lawrell tree? 


Who will nor * that thou art moſt diuine? 


Or who do nor confeſſe thy deirie 0's 643 a0 


* . " FP » 
| Bynes, Ya vweuwrem 45” 


A fooliſh boy, fullil iche repa) BO AID BY 1 | 


For now the wanton pines in cridles pains,” 
And fore repents what he before mifſaide;" 463% 1 
So may ” be which can ſo lewdly faine. 37g 
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ntou tab icy yonker orne histrefſedlockes, 
Andbroke bs pipe which ſoundederſt ſo fiveere, 


ptr fa(ſforcoemam) 
- k 
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2, Forlakinghis companions and their flocks, 
- And caſts his gayeſt garlandatbis fecte. 


y And het: ſhrowded in a "| LEY cote,, 
And full 04949-46008 
_. Hertun'dhis Rebeck with amourntull note, 


 Andthereto that this dolefull clogic. 
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: The  ſodaine cauſe of my night-ſunnes eclipſe, 


3 thus be wrought me my laght to bereaue, 


\, By Magick ſpels, ff om ſore enchanting ap x 


© Or wylySaturne from bis combu#? ſent, 
Thu nie preſe Je 4 deaths ___ 
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Ly 0 ln doy-flarre, " BAY of m mine 2Jes, 
| Tet [daynit mine eyes ſhould gaze upon thy light, 
. Bright morning ſunne, Who with thy ſweet ariſe, 
| Expell if theclouds of my harts lowrmg might, 
 Godaes reteGing ſ\veereft ſacrifice, 
Of mine 7 teares 4) _ to rbine wow. 


: Ky ” of 


| May pureft heauens ſcorne my ſoules pure 


- x 
. + 


defren 
Or holy ſhrmes hate *Pulgrims orizons? 


May ſacred temples gaynſay ſarred prayers 
Or Saints refufe the poores dewotions? 


| ThenOrphane thoughts with ſorrow be you 'waind, 
VV hen loues Religion ſhalbe thus prophayn'd, 


Tet needes the earth mutt droupe with -viſage ſad; 
V/ hen filuer dewes been turn'd to bitter formes, 
The Cheerefall Welkin once in ſables clad, 
Her frownes foretell poore humame creatures harmes. 
eAnd yet for all to make amends for thu, 
T heclouds ſherd teares and weepen at my miſe. 


Motto, 


Woe's me for him that pineth ſo in payne, 
Alas poore RoW/anad, how itpitics me, 

So faire a baite ſhould breed ſo foule a bayne, 
Or humble ſhewes ſhould couer crueltic. 


VVinken 


Bewareby him thou fooliſh wanton ſyvayne, 

By others harmes thus maiſtthou learne to heede, 
Bcautie and wealth been fraught vvith hie diſdain, 

Belceue itasa Maxim of thy Creede. | 
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Morte, 


— — JW _ 


7 Pa ” WE a2. «Motto. | 


| Ifthar there be ſuch wqes andpaines loot, 
to him that liſt the ſame toprouc. 
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Yesthouſhaltfind,ifthou deſir'ſt ro proue, | 
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There is no. hell, vaco the paines in loue.. ED | 
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THE THIRD EGLOG. | 


- Row al Perkin bor Jo, [ ES, 
in field -ypona day, © bo 
V Pub little Robin redbreſts Round, 
doe paſſe the time away. 


Perkin... | 
Owland forſhame awake thy drowſie mute, 
Time plaies the hunts-vp to thy fleepic head; 
Why li'ſtthou here as hos hadſt long been dead, 
foule idle wayne?" "OA 


4 £ 


Who cucr heardthy pipe: and old ing vaine; (- 
And doth bur heare this ſcurrill minſtraley, - FE 
Theſe noninos of filthie ribauldry, 2 

that doth not muſe. . | | ES 


Then POE: nacddite foule Endymion, 


Buttune thy recdeto dapper virelayes, 
And ing awhile of bleſſed Betas prayſe, 
faire Beta ſhe:. 


In thy ſweete -ſongſe bleſſes may ſt tliou bee;. 
For op (ollm laies his pipes ro gage, © 


Andis to fayrie gone a Tm 


the mare our mone, 


Rowland. 


C3 


Ig -) 
| Pore Rowlang., ta te 
= What Beta? ſhepheard,ſhe is Pans belou' d, 
Faire Betas praiſe beyond ous ſtraine doth! RE 


| Hernotes too hie formy poore pipe! to reach 
 Poorec oten reede- |... ... 


 Sofarre vnfitto beakh Xo vvo "0 Pr 
 Butſermy ſtops vnto a lovver kay, 
\ Whereas a horne-pipeI = intolle lays rd | 
: FM Fomgroop >< - En | 


6 With "JON my muſe coulda neuer fage, 
Norcould affe& ſuch vaine ſcurrility, 


od: To pleaſe lewd Lorrels, in heir _—_— Y 


to00 baſe a vile: 


Norburanote yerwillI nile my Qile, 
| Myſelfc aboue //:/ Piperto aduance, 

 Whichſobeſtirs himat the morris $ dance, tte, 
+. © | for /pounic Wage. . gl 


Perkin. 


Reovland, ſotoyes a rimes eſteemed are, 
And faſhions cuer changing with the time, | 

Then frolick it a while in luſtie rime, 
withmirth and glee: 


Rs once thou ſangſttome EG 


VVhen Robin- redbreſt minge abc, 
the burthen bare. = * 


| EZ ©: 
A * oy ; , 
= "Dig 


VVellneedes Os with a Fn hare: 
But were not Beraſure I would nor ſing, 


VVhoſle praiſe the MEL neuer: ceaſe ro ring 
vneothe skies. ©. nt 11 


% 


SAAGIL T1 


Be blich good Reviend Ron and ——— 
And noy ſith Robin to his rooſt is gone, + 
Good Rowland then Wa the - an G- 


O thou hve ſiluer Thames cheretchry fall ul food; 
| Beta alone the Phenix 6, of all thy watery _—_ 
The Queene of Uirgins onely ſhe: 


eAnd thou the Queene of floods ſhalt ber ' | 


Let allthy N-ympbes be 10yfull then _— 


TH Beta naw ao ſhatbe the mw of ay lay... 


ry 


A) 


—_-< [-- Andie > 0,0 emer CA 01 ity ALON Hs 
EE Thar heels Birds ſl few bo beare poor ſhepherds in bag, 


Oe : : 
4 
x : 
4 

_- "> 
” ” — #7 
Z 
G G 
#: 

: | 

bg 


gf Z Then ſer fo gether all pgoud,, 
t - Recording 


— A | | | 
| . | | mp 


= ou | AW Fs 


We. TT ” 
I) ith delntic aud delight ſome ftraines of foreref virelayes- 
30 Come lourlyſhepheaid fever irun & chant rae" Boras projſe: 


ain 021-5. 


| Our Betas prayſentereie 


Mu) riuers + 44508 bend rherr Wi Au flow vnto the ſpring. 


annes faire Thames together on a rancke, 


e cal thy {i 
«. them duthaueHy ont, ropaerly RR banck, 


An 


the non ſhoes; it 200 F393" 


on And craue the tunefull Nightingale to be eyou ith hr rl J 


E | | How meryly the Muſes fiug 14) IQG1 7] (bands. CT 


The Fog &- the T hroftlecocke, oye muſs of our maye. 


0 ſee what troups of N ;mphes FW: ſorting on the firanas, 
eAnud they been Blefſed Namphs of prave, with Olines in their 


That allthe flowrj: Medowerring, '* 
+ AndBeta ſo ts uP0n the banck, Wh} heh 7 pab, 


4 ' eAndſhethe Quecne of Muſes 15, and Weares the Cormal.. 


| Tris vp ber Golden treftes with A pollos ſacred tree, 


5 The BlefiedrAngels haue prepar'd, 
 Aglorious(rowne for thy reward, 

| Not ſarha golden Crowne as hawgor, 

7” | Bas ſuch 4 rovig ſtarry {rowne as Ariadne bearet, 


 ® happy ſight wntoall thoſe that love py " 


aCxlar wearer, 


Make - 


P 
| Make her a goody Chapilet of azar'd (7 wombine;. 
And wreath Fi ber { oronet 'bith ſvectelf, Ra 
Bedeck our Beta all with Lilbes, ; _ 
 eAndthedayntie Daffadilkes, * + 
VV uh Roſes damash,white,andred,avd faireſt ns delice, 
VVith Cowſlips of Jeruſalem, and clones of Paradice. 


Fab . 


' Othinfayretorch of heaven, the deyes moſt deereſt by be, 
And thoubright-ſhyning C OR glory of the ah 

To# ftarres the eyes of heauen, 

And thouthe glyding leuen, 

And thou 0 gorgeous Iris with all ſtrange Colar ded, + | 

VV hen ſhe ſtreams _ ber rayes,then daſht is yer 7 


_ See bowthe dayſtands fell, adrmerinty of her face 
And time loe ftretcheth foorth rey. armes,thy Beta to- imbrace, 

 TheSyrens ſing ſweete layes, 

The Trytons ſound her prayſe, 

Goe paſſe on Thames ard bie thee faft unto the Ocean ſea, 

And let thy billo wes there proclaime thy Betas boly-day. 


. eAndwaterthouthe blfrd roote of that preene Olive tree, 
- #FVL ul whoſe ſweete ſhadowalthy bak with pagceproſtracd 44 

La'wrell for Poets and Conquerours, C = 
eAnd mirtl: for Lowes Paramours: 


That fame maybe thy fouir,ghs lenphrinnls bac i 
dnd lit the mowrnfic Ci yo diene Rom & cempeſts ceaſe... 


D veel 


—A4 


31": 60 Or 


EN.” 28 
E pre raw cheſbore viehpe ail whore Ber DR 
W. 0 And we 'vilpaue ber princely \ Bower with richef? 7 ndias flows, 


OO Porifbercyes f 


| Somld 6 out your ermmpe 
Tobeat the flornue windes aback && calme the raging ſhowres, 
' Ser toathe Cornet andthe flute, 


Perfume the ayre and make i it ſweete, 


Ns For ſuch 4 Godaefee it wu meete, © ; SL 


s for purity contend with Tytans light, 


aogoacg then although they ſo, doe daxell bumame ſight. 
ts hen, fomLondons Pavel ro'bres, 


baryon and the Lute, on 


And tune the Taber and the pipe, to the ſveet oiolons, 
eAnd moue the thunder 1 the gvegwieb: lowadef? (4 larions. 


= Beta long may ehine eAltars /moke, With yeeredy ſacrifiee 
eAnd long.thy ſacred Temples may therr Saboths ſolemming L 


Thy 7 i. Hp 5 watch byday and might, 
Thy Mayds attend the holy light, - 


-' ud thylarge empyreſtretch ja armes from eaſt vnto the Weſt, 
, And thou Tyner ada feet mayſ# tread, rhat foule ſeuen-headed 


( beaft 
Perkew. 
Thanks oentle Rovienl for my Roundelay, 
. Andbleſfdbe Beta burthen of thy ſong, 
The ſhepheards {ALS gi be floriſh long, 
"oY __ ſhe. 


Her 


w 19 | 
Her yeares and dayesthrice doubled maythey bee: 
Triumphing 4/6:onclap thy hands for ioy, /' | - | 
And pray the heauens may ſhicld her from anoy, 

ſo will I pray. "5 10D: | 


Rowland. 


So doe, ind when my milk-white cawes haue 'yeande, * 

Beta hall haue the firſtling of thefoulde, 

Ile burniſh all his hornes with fiaeſt gould, 
and paynt his fleece with purple grayne. . 


% 
bl 
- o 


Perkin. 
Belecue me asIam true ſhepheards ſwayne, 
Then for thy loue all ether | forſake, ie 
_ And vntothee my ſelfeI will betake, 
_ with faythvafayn'd. © 


OO Joſe ego thura dabo, fumoſircandidua args ©) 
\ "= Tpſe feram ante tuos nunerarvota pedes. | 


ho 


Ds " _ - Wynken 


THE FOYRTH EGLOG. 


Wynken 6ewayiceh Elphins/oſſe, * 
the God of Poefie, 
_T#h Rowlandsrme ecleepd the fears 


of the greene Hawthorne tree. 
| 


Gorbo, 


= VN ramen good »ynken, whither doeſt thou wend? 
How haſtthou far'd ſweetſhepherd many a jour, 
May 7 yuken thus his daies in darkenes fpend> 
Whol haue knowne for piping had no ag? _ 


Where been thoſe fayre flocks thou wert wontto guide? 
| What? been they dead? or hap'd on ſome miſchance, 
Or miſchiefe haththeir maſterelſe beride, 
OrLordly Louc hath caſt thee in a trance. 


| 4 What man? lers ſtill be meric whilſt we may, 


And take a trucewith ſorrow for atime, 


f And! letyspaſſe this wewie winters day, 
In gy Riddles zor in making rime,. 


7 V-ynkes. 


— 


Ah woe's me Gorbo, mirthis farre away, - 

 _ Mirth may not foiourne with black malcomen 4 
- The lowring aſpeR of this diſmall day, 

_ The! winter of my ſorrowdoth augment. 


| My 


. » 
_ 
P , 


My fong is now = fwanne-like dying ſong, 
And my conceipts,the deepe conceiprs of death, 

My heart becom'na very hell of wrong, 

My breaſt the irkſome priſon of my breath. 


I loth my life, L loth the deareſt light, 

Com'n is my night, when once appeeres the day, 
The bleſſed ſunne ſeemes odious in my fight, 

Noſong may like me but the ſhreech-owles lay. 


Gor bo.. 


What mayſt thou be that old; ynkin de word, 
| Whoſethred-bare wits o'rworne with melancholly,. 
hs - delightſome at the ſhepheards boord, 
Butnow » torlorne with thy ſclues ſelf-wild folly. 


Ithink thou dor'ſt in thy gray-bearded age, 
Or bruſd with ſinne, for thy youths ſinarr ſory,, 
And vow ſt for thy?a ſolemne pilgrimage, 
To holy Hayles or Patricks Purgatory. 


Come fit we downe vnder this Hawthorne tree. 
The morrowes light ſhall lend vs daic enough, 
And tell atale of Gawenor Sir Guy, 
Of Rob Hood, or of good (lems Clough... 


"x 


——z- 


— 


f- 


\- Then meruailenotalthough my muſlicke jarre, 


22 
. Orclſe ſome Romant vnto vs arecd, 


Which goodolde Godfrey taught thee in thy youth, '- 


Ofnoble Lords and Ladies gentle deeds, 
y Or of thy loue, or of thy-laſſes truth. 


Eo > T 7 VVinken 


— 


| Gorbo,my Comfortis accloyd with care, 
_'__ A new miſhap my wonted ioyes hath croſt: 


When ſhe the Author of her mirth hath loſt, 


Elphmis dead, and in his grauc islaid, 
_- Our lives delight whilſt louely Ephin liued, 
Whartcruell fate hath ſo the time berraid, 
The widow world ofall her ioyes depriued. 
_— 
\- O curſed death, Liues fearfull enemic, 
_  Timespoyſned fickle: Tyrants reuenging pride: . 
Thoublood-ſucker, Thou childe of infamic: 
Deuouring Tiger: ſlaughtering homicide : 
Illhaſt thou done, andill may thee beride. 


_  Naughthaſtthou got,theearth hath wonne the moſt, 
Nature is paydthcintereſt ofher due, 
'Pan hath receau'd, whathim fo dearly coſt, 
 O heauens his vertues doe'belong ro you. 


Je 
A heauen! clovdetinibametintings; 
Rare recent ſo rough a barcke 7alad,. 


OfPaſtorall .the liuely ſpringing ſappe, 
| Though mortall i 6. fame immorrall made.” 


Spel-charming Prop oorh-dinining fer, | 

 Gheauenly muſicke of the higheſt ſpheare, -- 

Sweet ſounding trump,  ſoule-rauiſhingdefire, 
Thot ſtealer of mans heart l Inchanter ofthe care, 


God of Inuention, Tones deere Mercury, | 
loy of our Lawrell, pride of all our loy's : 
The eſſence of all Poers divinitie, . 
Spirit of Orpheas : Pall.as louely boy. 


Burt all my a ſhalbe 4fſolu' d to reares, ONE 
And my tears fountaines ſhall to riuers grow: he 

Theſe Riuers tothe floods of my diſpaires, 5 
And theſe ſhall make an Ocean of —_— Yrcþ 


\ 


His rare des. ſhall kindle my deſire 2 
With burning zcale, the brands of mine rareſt, 
My ſighes in adding ulphure to this fire, 
Shall frame another £&tmatn wy breaſt, 


Planters 


| * Planets reſerue your olaynes till difmall & ay, 


The ruthles rockes but new boy hauc begonne, 
O : 


And whenin drops they be diflolu'd away, 
Lerheauens begia ro woe when _—_ hath done. 


/ Then rune th pipe and] will fin alaye, 
_____Vponkis CackbyRonkad of the rocke, 


Sitting with me chis other ſtormy day, 
In you fayre field _— on our flock. 


—xz_ 


Gorks, 


This ſhall contentme py 32ken wondrous well, 
And inthis miſtie wether keepe vs waking, 

To heare ofhim,who whylome did excell, * 
In ſuch a ſong of learned Rowlands —_ 


M clpomine put on NY y mourning " "BY 
And ſet thy ſong vnto the aolefull Baſe, © 
And with thy ſable vayle 1348 _ face, 

with Weepmyg verſe, 

' attend his hear /e, 


; roſe blefied ſoule the heauens be #0 enſorine. 


Come N ymphi and TY your Rebecks ring by knel 
yr rarble forth your wamenting harmony, : 
. tAnd at hit drery fatall obſequie, 

"with Cypres bowes, 
Id make your fayre Brower, 
1 eAndbeatyour breaſts to chyme bu burying mk! 


"3; 
Thy birt b-day was to all our ioye, the enen, 
eArd on thy death thi dolefull ſong we ſing, - 
Sweet Chila of Pan, and the Cuſtaliar frog... 
pnto our endles mone, 
from vs Why art thou gone, 
Tofill up fhat ſweets «Angels quier in —_—_ 


| O'whylome _ thy laſſes deareſt hui, TO, 
 VVhen with greene Lawrell ſhe hath crowned thee, 


Fmmortall mirror of all Poefie: \ 
the Muſes treaſure, + 
the Graces pleaſure, 


Reigning Þith eAngels now im heanen abone. 


Our words P, now depriu'd of all her glory, 
Our T aburins in dolefull dumps are drownd. 
Our wviols want their ſweet and pleaſing ſound, 
our melodie is mar'd 
and ve of ioyes debard, 
0h wicked world /o murable and ranſtor. 7 


0 ds {mall day,bereauer of lelig br, 

O ftormy winter ſourſe of ; ul our ſorrow, 
| © moſt untimely and eclipſed morrew, 
to rob vs quite 


of alldebght, 
Dat w_-_y that ſtarre Which eucr = ſos fo ngoes l 


E 


P 


© thy lltngproe 


ET. 097 
Zn Cn 
WE  ThyPoefie uger arlanded with Baye: © 00> 1% 
and ſtill] blaze 4 I” Wt 


|. hee bf por Peptrds ur lemon. 


ome Girles, and vich Carnations decke his priave, 


ag Fit ds Roſes and the byacynt : 


: 0 His funerall deſernes no ef at allto have, 


4 = Come With ſweere VVillams, Marioram and Mynt, 
* With precious Batmes, 
with hymnes and pſalmes, 


EA But ſee where El phin ſes in fagre Elixie, 
© Feedmpgbu "TER  youder heauenty playne, 
Coy | "ty bebold, yoru ble thitboarts [wayne, 
 ppingbufil, 
__ enyonderhill, _ 

I” i fing Ow Netar, aud Ambroſia. 


G 6, 


, Oh "FR A Hes (fwcere friend) renew my payne, 
_  Inliftningthus tothy lamenting cries: 
” Thar from the tempeſt of my troubled brayne, 


_ See _ ws floods becn riſen in mine FIvk 
And 


And being now a full tide of our rates, 
- Iris full rime to ſtop the ſtreame © 

Leſt drowning in the floods of our ofgrt, | z 

We want our liues, wanting our fules relicke. 


But now the ſunne beginneth to decline, 
And whileſt our woes been in repeating _ 
| Yon littlecluiſhmopingLamb ofmine, 
| Is all berangled | in FO — Brier. 


| UN 
| 


ak hah fert monks ater 
I drtetiors FR. 
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THE. FIFTH EGLOG. -. 


: Thi eſte ſvayebileny ui, | 
EE LT mores doth rayſe, LY 
= x Andin Ideas perſon paynts, | 
FE "9, bu lowlylaſſesprayſe. 

BF ; 7 4 - CO, ee, 


- C Ome Folicki ita while my luſtic fwayne, 
Wo 24 Ler's ſee iftimehaue yer reuiu'd inthee, | 
>  Orifthereberemayning but a grayne, 

'_ .  - Of the oldeſtocke of famous pocſie, | 
Orbur oneſlip yer left of this in facred free. 


Or if reſeru'd fromelds deuouring rage, 
| Recordesof yertue, Aye memoriall, 
= Lefr tothe world as learnings laſting gage, 
© Oriftheprayſe of worthy paſtorall, 

May temprt thee now,or mooue thee once at all. 


ToFortunes Orphanes Nature hath bequeath'd, 
| Thar mighty Monarchs ſe[dome haue poſleſt, 
Ls From higheſt Heauen, this influence is breath'd, 
:- _ _"Amoſtdiuine impreſsioninthe breaſt, (feaſt. 
And thoſe whom Fortune pincs doth N ature often 


5.56 | 

i FH 4 FS oP 
EF [-., | "AAS 
; 


"9 


Ti'snotthetroupes ofpayn ied! Im 
Nor theſe worlds Id>12, our. wo 
 Ourforgers offſuppos'd Genuillitie, | 
When he — great,great Grand-fires glory blaſes, 
 Andpaints outfiRions in baſecoyned Phraſcs, 


mn 7; Idiors gazes, 


For honour naught ogueds ; nor followeth fame, 
Theſe ſilken pictures ſhewed in cuery ftreete: 
Ofldlenes comes euill, ofpride enſucth ſhame, 
__  Andblacke olliedon] is their winding ſheete, 
And all their glory troden vnder feete. 


Though Enuie ſute her ſeuen-times po ſed dartes, 
Yet pureſt golde is ſeuentimes try'« d; in fier, / 
True yaleur lodgeth inthe lowleſt harts, | 
Vertue is inthe minde, notinth'attyre, 
Nor ſtares atſtarres; nor ſtoups atfilthy myre. 


Rowland. 


_ 
1Imay not ſing of Gich as fall, nor clyme, 


Nor chaunt of f armes, nor rof heroique deedes, 
Ir fitteth not poore ſhepheards rurall rime, 

Nor is agrecing with my oaten reedes, 

Nor from my quill, groſle flatterie proceedes. 
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.  Norheaping rotten ſticks on needles fires, 91h 


Ambitious _ to clime norfeares to fall; \ 
= Amindevoydotmiſtruſt,andfree from ſeruile thral. 


GE | ' L 


| Foule flander thou ſuſpitions Baſtard Child, -/ 


Selfe-cating Impe from vipers poyſned wombe, | 


= : Foulc ſwelling roade with lothly fpors defil'd, 


Vile 4ſþz bred within the ruinde rombe, 


Eternall deathfor cuer be thy doombe. 


\._ Srillberbou ſhroudedin blacke pitchic night, 

 Luldwith the horror of night-rauens ſong, 

| Lerfoggie miſtes, clowd andeclipſe thy light, 
Thy wooluiſh teeth chew ourthy venomd tongue, 

Wirh Snakes andadders be thy body ſtong. 


P 


EF oy ith 2 Motto, 


- "WIG ww $_oo_ 1 


Nor theſe, nor theſe, may like 


Thy lowlic notes here mayſt thoulearne to rayſe, ) 


- 


Motto. 


thy lowlie quill, 


As of too hic, or of too baſe a ſtraine, 


Vaſitting thee, and ſdeyned ofthy skill, 


Nor yet according with a ſhepheards vayne, 
Nor no ſuch ſubie& may beſeeme a ſwayne. g 
Thentune thy reede vnto Jatas prayſe: 
And teach the woods to wonder at hername: 


And make the ecchoes blazen out her name, 
"The laſting trumpe of Phebes laſting fame. 


US Thy Temples then ſhall with greene bayes be dight, 


Thy Egle-foring muſe ypon her wing, 

With her fayre filuer wings ſhall take her flight, _ 

_ Tothat hie welked rower where Angels BR 
From thence to fetchthe tutch of her ſweete ſtring. 


Rowland. 


Ohhic inthronized Jour, inthy Ofympicke raigne, 


| Ohbanel-waging Marte,oh ſage-faw'd Mercury, 
Oh Golden ſhrined So/, Venus loues ſoueraigne, 
_ Ohdreadfull S:rer»e, flaming aye with furie, : 

k ofLunacic, 


Oh | 


=! Oh Treſſes of faire Phabus ſtremed die, 


— 


Oh bleſſed load-ſtarre lending pureſt light, 
OhParadice of heauenly rapiſtric, 
 _ Angels ſweete mulick, &my ſoules delight, 


- | | 6 fayreſt Phebe palsing cuery other light, 


| Whoſe preſence ioyes the earths decayed ſtate, 


_ Whoſe counſels are i 45 in inthe ſphere, - 
Whoſe ſweete reficQing clearencs doth amate, 
The ſtarric lights, and makes the Sunne more fayre, 


Whoſe breathing ſweete perfumerh all the ayre. 


Thy ſnowiſhnecke, fayre Natures treſuric, 
Thy ſwanniſh breaſt, the hauen of laſting bliſſe, 
as: fxg the bancks of Bcautics vſuric, 
- Thy heartthe myne,where goodnes gotten is, 
Thy lips thoſclips which /ap:id ioyes to kifle. 


- | And thoſe fay rehands within whoſe louely palmes, 
____ Fortunediuineth happie Auguric, 


_ - Thoſeſtraighteſt fingers dealing heauenly almes, 


\ Pointed with pur'ſt of Natures Alcumie, 
Where loue ſits looking in loucs palmiſtric. w 


And thoſe fayre Iuorie columnes which vpreare, 
That Temple built by heauens Geomerric, 
_ © Andholieſt Flamynes ſacrifizentheare, 
'  Vnrtothart heauenly Queene of Chaſtitic, 
 Wherevertues burning lampscanneuer quenchedbe. 
Thence 


Braue Phabus chayred in his golden thr Oane, 


| Delicious fountaine, quid chriſtalline, 


' That ſtately Theater on whoſe fayre ſtage, 


-— 
Thence ſee the faireſt light that ever ſhone, 


Thar cleare which doth worlds-cleerenes. quite 5 

pa EE 2 

Ou. him, inthis pure Chriſtall glaſle, * 
© gn, 


Sec here the fayreſt fayre that cuer was. 


Mornings vermilion, verdant ſpring-times == 
Purcſt of pureſt, moſt refined fine, 

With crimſon rinQture curiouſly Idy'd, 

Mother oof Mules, great -_ bride... > 


Farths heauen, worlds wonder, hicft houſe of fame, 
Reuiuer of the dead cyc-killer of theliue, 

Belou'dof Angels, Vertues greateſt _ = 
Fauors rar'|t feature, beauties prof Riuc, ” 
Oh that my verſe thy vertues could contriue. © 


Each morall vertue a&es aprincely part, | | bs z 


Where cuery ſcene pronounced by a Sage, 


Ercrnizeth diuineſt Pocts Arte, 
loyes the bcholders eyes, and glads he hearers hart. 


| The worlds memorials, that ſententious booke, 


Where euery Comma, points a curious phraſe, g 


| Vpon whoſe method, Angelsioye to looke: 


Ateuery Colon, Wiſdomesletfe dork pauſe, > = 
And _— Period harh his hie EN" SR Feel 
F Read 


2 = 
| # 


i, Read! in herlife the holy tall rites, 


Or vndertake to coate thy learned margent, 


 Kne weſt thou thy vertues, oh thoufayr'ſt of fayrels 


, eh 7, L, it ſucha glaſſc might pleaſe thee, 
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- Rexdinhergyend Romantofdelights ry Poet eas 


- +Readin her wards the prouecrbs ofthe wiſe, 


| Which love and vertue ſweetly moralize: : 
And ſhe the. eAcadem of vertues excrcile. - 


But on thy volumes whois "WR may comment, 


 Whenas thy ſelfe hath Arcs ſelfe vndermined: 


When learnings lines are cuer centerlined, 
And pureſt words, are inthy mouth.refined. 


' 


Thou carths ſole Phenix, of the world admired, 


| Vertuceinthee repurify'd and rareſt, 


Whoſe endles fame by time is norexpired, 


Then of thy ſelfe would thy {ele be admired. 


But arte wants arte to frame {6 pure a Myrror, 


VVhere humaine eyes may view thy vertues beautie, 


| VVhen fame is ſo ſurpriſed with the terror, 


wanting to pay the tribute of her ductic, 
with calours who can paint out vertues beaurie, 


Butfince vnperfet are the perfeds colours, 


And skill is ſo vnskilfull howto blaze thee: 


Now will I make a _—_ ofmy dolours, 
and in my teares then lookethy ſelfe and prayſe thee, 


Goe 
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'Goegente vindeoundmhilperinhbrear, 1 


_ andrell Jdea how much'I adore'herx; .- bl 1h 0 


And thou my bo vmomyfayrey!s: | 2c 
_ Howſhetxcelleth all 


Tell her the very foulesin ayre adore her. Bp 


Growthoſetall Okesw 


'Motto. 


Ccaſcſhepheard ceaſe, reſerue thy Muſes ſtore,” 7 


Till after time ſhalF teach thy Oaten reede; ' 


' Aloftin ayre with Egles wings to ſore, ft 12041291 
and ſing in honor: of ſome warthies deede; '-  iG 


to ſcrue 7deainſome berter ſteede. 


She ſces not ſhepheard,no ſhe will nor ſee, 

| herrareſt vertues blazond by thy quill, 

Nor knowes the effe& the fame hath wroughtin thee, 
The very tuch and anuile of hy skill, | 
andrthis is thar which bodeth all thy ill. - 


*. 
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:itcly 2ovmmav arte. 
P a 


And thou cleare Brooke b whoſe fayrefiluer:fireame;; F | i 
where hauc caru'd kergame, 
Conuay her praiſe to-Neptuneswarery Realme,*' - 


refreſh the bs ere aryoA tho OE, 
and teachthe Dolphins to roſoundherhame.'- ol 
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: FE | wn ifher vertues -sgloric ſhall decay, 


| - Tfeare me doth preſage ſome {o 


. 
| % : 
« 


od Mon liſt ro come ynto my Coarte, 


(God knowes) my cheere be to tos ſmall, 
| And wealth with me was neuer yetafloace, 


a, 


| Orany cloud ec 
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- Orifher reteallbaprodull, : 
clip her ſun-fliine day, . 


looke(Ffaem)inthy paſtorall,- | 


- | Andthouthy ertesymomind thalt- Y | 


Rowland.” 


hepheard farewell, the Skies bogin to lowre, 
ou pirchic clowd which 4% ak inthe Welk, 
inc ſhowre, 
forſoIthinkitheft, 


_ Comelervs: 


Motto. | we'd .; 


Altho 


ree what cuerdoe befall, _ 
[fir, and fing a mery madrigall. 

Rowland. 
Per ſuperos ro teffes, pampamque Neorum, 
Te Dommam nobud Fempiu in onme fore. 


Yet take in 
And wee wi 


AM otto. 


No Juogue per totum pariter cantabimur aki, 
Iunttaque ſemper erunt nomina noſtratux. 


For: al ourflecks been laid chem downe to reſt, 


Good 
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THE SIXT EGLOG. © 
Good Gorbo cals to + "3-746 MP 
'. of our oldeAuceſirie : | 
-mndPerkin ſuPandoranynoj, 
OY OE: 
© ,, Perkum. | 
A tink good Arid Wehendien Tatts 
What tell me manthow goes the world with chee? 
Whart is it worſethen it was wont to _ he 
Orbeen thy youthfull day nay” tr es already 
lcomeandgoe, 


Haue patience m 


Andro the endthe world ſhallebbe andflowe. ri at 


The valiant man,whoſe thoughts on hic becn placed, 
Andſces ſometimehow fortune liſt to rage; 
With wiſdome ſtill his ations ſo doth gage; 
As with her frownes he no whit is diſgraced, 
And when ſhe fawnes,andturnes her quinting eye, 


Bethinks him then, of her inconſtancic. 


When as the Cullian,andihe viler Clowne, : 

Who withthe ſwine, on draffe ſers hisdeſite,. 

| Andthinks no life to wallowingin _ = Ig] ANT Fo 
In ſtormie tempeſt, dying layes hi | 

| Yertaſtingwcalc, the afle mn ama y 


And feeling __ the beaſt conſumes away. 
= | Gabe, 
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The Lord ne; oo wk obeſe, , 
 ____ VVithcourage doth his crofles Kill. ſuppr rſs, | 
On ” parience doth his paſsions mortihe, 

5 A, rhen other folke this paine cannor endure, 
- becauſe 26; th yvant this med' cinefotdber ie 
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oP A © nes thewnbiid] hog habe, | 
 VVhenasthe vviſe andvertuous menliſce, *' 
| Behard beſer vvith neede and pouertie, | 
"And lewdeſt fooles to higheſt things aſpire, 
 .. yyharſhouldl ſay? tharfortune isto blame? 
| - orynto vyhome ſhould 1 i 400g this ſhame. 
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 Verwe ad Fortune neuer cold agree, 

Foule Fortune cuer vyas faire vertues foe, 

— Blinde Fortune blindly doth her gifts beſtorre, 

— Butvertuewiſc, and vviſcly doth forcſce, 

_ theytall yvhich cruſt to fortunes fickle vyheele, 


* xraggran 2s {nA neyer recle.' 
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Prriin 
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39 + 
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If fo, rvhy ſhould ſhenotbe more regarded, 

Why ſhould men cheriſh vice and villanic, 

Fs fo. were: ſmne-and baſeſt rogerie, 

And vertue thus ſo lightly be revyarded, | 
this ſhevves that vve full deepe diſſemblers be, 
andall yvedoc, but meere hypocriſie. ' 


Gorbo,. 


Where been thoſe Nobles, Perkin, vvhere been they? 

Where been thoſe vvorthies, Perkes, vyhich of yore, 

This gentle Ladie did ſo much adore? 

Andfor her. Impes did yvith ſuch care puruey,. - 
they been yſvvadledin their vvinding ſheere,. 

_ and(he/T thinke) is buried attheir feete. 


, 


- Oh vyorthy vvorld, vvhercinthoſe vyorthies liued,. 


 Vnvvorthy vyorld, of fuch men ſo ynyyorthy,, 

Vnyvorthy age, ofallthe moſtynyyorthy,, # 

Which art of theſe ſo vyorthy men depriued,, 
andinvvardly in vsis ang tefle, 


Than outvya raly that, vvhich yvemoſt profelle: 
h | | Perkin. 


= 


| And toher lappe 


Wirh mighty groues ot holy nuvi cround, 


0. S 
ey ſtay good Gorbo, Vertue is not dead, 
Nor all her friends be gone which wonned here, 
- Sheliues with one who cuerheld her deere, 
forſuccour ſhe is fled, 
- In her ſweete boſome, ſhe hatch built 4 neſt, 
And from the world, cuen thereſhe liues at reſt. 


- Vntothis hicred Ladie bs was left, 

. (Tobeanheirc-loome) by her anceſtric, 

" And ſo bequeathed by theirlegacic, 

| When on their death-bed, life was them bereft: 
And as oncarth together they remayne, 

| Together ſoin heauen they both ſhall raigne. 


Oh thou bee, through the world renoun'd, 
The glorious light, and load-ſtarre of our W ct, 
" With all the vertues of the heauens poſleſt, 


 Erc&ing earnings long decaycd fame, 
Heryed and hallowed be thy ſacred name. 


, The flood of Heticon, forſpent and drie, 

Her fourſe decayd with foule obliuion, 

The fountaine flovves againe in thee alone, 
VVhere Muſes now their thirſt may ſarisfic, 
 Andold Apollo, from Pernaſus hill, 

May inthisfpring refreſh his droughty quill. 


The 


El y 
IONS ts oo ae RAB a dE anda ue: nt AN IS AN 5 46 E; polity be EE a mann woods on oben Eo FTI ET mos tr EIT 
a ——_ n = , l : ey | EI AST Ke ES IAB; EL 


SIVA x 
SOS - 


OI tA net rs : « 
TELLER, For es 4 \ ACID 3 Get "8 
; ST TT er Cog Ea IENIEC Li tn a et Rc ne er I IS nds 2 8 . 5 n DU 
Ee nt Ro 4 OP} {3 STS 5 & F Y « a ws ae ZN I ET TO A YES a tr ED, OS IDES? UNE a rs AY , i > s 
Edo) 2 be OS. oy F. pe ”* yy TEIN , BE; oy We ge FE ad Cot I IRS 4ST Cn onda ole Hen Fty DD RN OO FE. 0 NG (099 ERS OE OTE EA SS Is f Wt ” — _ Y a 
© BY I TE - FA - E Cn Ot £ AY I Soren of DG Oe Cs > & bas F AC OR OO IG VN OCT HA Ids oa IgE TAG pag, Shs Ret aha et 


= Ny 
Yb + WIRE 
SA ris Ar RA BEI REL 


WRIIPAS! dS Tae bo tt als ei EA WES dE RS Re dT a ee Re CB ed en 2 ac 
ae Bt Bos CEE BIT Þ ES p £27 Sod 


SET I aig s Oe 


» 4 WAS . 2 - - OE 44" ©) ” ” = 
4 IR I IE NINE 115,05 8 W130 0 i SOIL + Ke, x wa GS Tags ak: "2 SU RNy 19 +7 © 
- E SB Se RAE ents Bao eg XD ERS wp dodbe/ ow whe STO, "= ASD TIED ARSET OR My Ro ESR fit” Tk 5 hah, owing 5 
PEE ee 0g PROAS. EH oe SE TO MONET OR OWE SS OOO BEI TOTS. TR Tus WRC YAvg NIL LIN WS A og EO a re I 2 SI ts oe 
A I Ee dr I ET TEEN WOES BILL TM REN os Wt A pa Gb bot tri th a ay Bs EE Av 
a OS” . Wen k ne wi ys EO 


The Graces twiſting i W thy head, 


Thy Iuorie temples deckt with rare flowers, 


Their rootes refreſhed with divineſt ſhowers, eb 


Thy browes with mirtle all inueloped, 


ſhepheardsereQiing trophiqstorhy praiſe, 
lauding thy namein longs and heauenly laies, - 
Sapphos ſweete vaine inthy rarequillis y__ 
Mmerua was afigure of thy worth, 
AMnemoſir.e, who brought the Muſes forth, 
Wonder of 3r:tamc, lcarvings famous Queene, . 
eApollo was thy Syer,. Pallzs her ſelfe thy morher, 
Pandora thou, c out Phabus was thy brother, 


| 


- 


Delicious Larke, ſweete nad of the morrow, 
Clecre bell of Rhetoricke, ringing peales of louc, 
Ioy of the Angels, ſent vs from aboue, 

Enchanting Syren, charmer of all ſorrow, - 


the loftic ſubieQA heauenly tale, | 
Thames faireſt Swanne, our ſummers N ightingale. 


eAvabian Phenix, wonder of thy ſexe, ; 

Loucly, chaſte,holy, Myracle See>-a"i 

With ſpirit trom the higheſt heauen inſpired; 

Oh thou alone, whome fame alone reſpeas,.. 
Natures chicks glory, leatnings richeſt prize, 
hic foues Empreſa, vertues 5 Parachze, » RT: 


\ 


— 


> Aw 


fol Oh gloric of by nation ,beaury ofthy name, IQ 
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 Toyofthy countrey;blefſer of thy birth, 

-  Thoublazing Comet, Angel wo earth, 
| OhPoetrs Goddeſſe,ſun-beame of their farne: 
 vyhome time through many worlds hath ſought to 
thou  peerles Paragon of woman kinde. (find, 


_ Thy olorious Image, gilded with the ſunne, 

Thy lockes adorn'd with an immorrtall crowne, 

Mounted aloft, vpon a Chryſtal throne; 
When by thy death, th) yl life ſhalbe begun: 


theblefled Angels tuning to the ſpheares, 
' withGods ſweete muſick, charme thy ſacred cares. 


F— From Fayric lle, devided fed the mayne, 
* Tovtmoſt Thuly fame tranſports thy name, 
| ToGaramant ſhallthence conucy the ſame, 


Where _ wing, and mounting vp againe, 
fromparched banckes on ſun-burnr MAﬀricks ſhore, 


_ Hall flie as farre as erſt ſhe came of yore. 


deentle Zephire from his THR bower, 
Wis ling ſweete muſickto the ſhepheards rime, 
The Ocean billowes ducly keeping rime, 


Playing vpon Neprunus brazen tower: 
louers of learning ſhouring our their cries, 


"_— the Center withth' Inns, 
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Whilſt that g eat engine, 

Doth role abourthe yaultie circled Globe, : - 

Whilſt morning mantleth, inher purple "Vp 

Or T ytan poſte his ſeaQueenes bowet to ſee, 
whil T Phabus crowne,adornes the ſtarric chis.. 
Pandores fame folong ſhall neuer dic. 


When all our ſiluer ſwans ſhall ceaſe to ſing, 
And when our groues {hall want their Nightingales, 


When hils ſhall heare no more our ſhepheards tales, 


Nor ecchoes with our Roundelayes ſhall ring, 
the lictle birdes long liftning tothy fame, -- 
ſhall reach their ofspring ro record oY, name. 


Ages ſhalltell ſuch wonders -; —_ name, . 
And thou in deith thy duedeſerrſhalr "ol 
That thou ſhalt be im— in thy grauc, 
Thy vertucs adding force vnto thy ame, 
ſo tharvertue with thy y fames wings ſhall flic, 
and by thy fame ſhallvertue neuer die. 


Vpon thy toombe ſhall ſþ pring a Lowell rree, { 
Whole ſacred ſhade ſhall ſerue thee for an hearſe, 
Vpon whoſe leaues/ in golde) ingrau dthis verle, 
Dymy ſhe aues," haſe uke ſhall neacr be, ; 
a ſpring of Xedar flowing from this tree, 
the fountayne ofcternali memorie. 
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” hg : FOE OTE VEOR ee Dag eager 
© thelowly handftiaideoftheFayric Queene. || 
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__ Milli6ns6fSaintsſhallthyliues prayſes ſing, 
—___ pend withthegill ofan Archangels wing. © 


hy . * ore * s + # , . 
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atdhroweate the Lavrell crowne, 
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—  Andasthe Epgle; Lord renewher yeeres, © 


oypholde rheproppe of our renowne, 


may ſhe be as ſhe hath eyer bcene, *._ | 
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Ion mibi mille placent: non fam deſertor Amoriz 
Tu mibi( fi qud fides.) curaperenuy eriss fone fk 
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ger: a 1 um; ph i 
Batre 4 frobſhrwanrowbey, 7M al 
ey ther £1 ormiches © 1 


Batre... ; | 


'B Orr ill why 6 ſir'ſt thou muſing in FO coated 
like dream po "his owlie Cell, 
What may itbe with ning thou doeſtdoare, 
or art inchanted wich foro ck ſpell? 

Or wiltthou'an Hermites life profeſſe? 


| And bidthy beades heare like an Ancoreſle? 


Sce how faire Flora decks our fields with FINES: 
andclothies ourgroues in gaudie ſummers groemap?* 
And wanton 'UVerdiſtits roſe-water ſhowers, ' 
ro welcome / eres, harueſts hallowed Queene, 
Who layes abroad her _ ſun-ſhine haires, ' 


Crown d with ks garlands ofhergolden « cares," T: 
 T% 1 


| Now ſhepheards layns their bends all avaie, 
and in their Iackets minſen on the plaites, 
And ar the riuersfilhen daic by daie; -\- 
now noneſo frolicke asthe hepheards firaines, 
Why lieſtthou herethenin thy loathſomecaue, 


As though a manwere buried Re in rome. 
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' © Andhety Pay, withorizonsandalmes. 


' Andſcorne the crowde of ſuch as cogge for pence, 
__ © andwaſtetheir wealthin ſinfull brauctie, 
Whoſe gaine is lofle, whoſe thrift is levyd expence, 


' Wondringattoyes, as fooliſh worldlings doone, 
|  Liketothedogge which barkedat the moone. 


IE | 
Batte, my coate from tempeſt ſtandeth free, - 
_ whenſtately rowers becn often ſhakr with wind, | 
And wilt thou Barre, come and ſitwicth me? 


Here mai'ſt thou caroll Hymncs, and ſacred Plalmes, 


and liuen ſtill in golden (lauery : 


__  Heremaiſt thourangethe goodly pleaſant field, 


__  andſearchour{implestoprocurethy heale, 
__——, What ſundry yertues.heatbs and lovvres doe yeeld, 


— 


l 


gainſt griefe vyhich may thy ſheepe or thee affaile - 


© Heremayſtthouhunt the jirtle harmeies Hare, 
____ Orelſe emrap falſe Raynard in a ſnare, 


and beenrenovynd from Eaſtro Weſterne ſhater 


___ Orif thou vviltinantique Romants reede, 


| of gentle Lords and ladies that of yore, 
In forraine lands atchieu'd their noble deede, 


= —- 


-  Orlearnethe ſhepheards nice aftrolobic, | ;; 1/! 


_ To knovvthe Planets moouingia the skic, 


Batte, 


47 2 
| Batte, 

chepheardies things beenall toocoy formee, * 

yvhoſc luſtic dayes ſhould ſtill be ſpent in _ 
Thele miſter artes "toth better ficting - "ny _ 

vvhoſe drouping daycs are dravving toyvards the 
VVhart thinkeſt thou?my iolly peacocks trayne, 
Shall be acoyd and brooke "- foule a 45a 


Theſe been for ſuch as make FW yorarie, 


andrake themto the mantle and the ring, 


And ſpenden day and night in dotarie, 


hammering their heads, muſing on heauenly thing, 
And vvhiſperſtill of forrovv intheir bed, 
And done ys all loue and luſtic head: 


Like tothe curre, vvith anger vvell neerc re vioodey. 
vvho makes his kennel in the Oxes ſtall, 


And ſnarlethvyhen he ſeerh him rake hisfoode, * © 


and yer his chaps can cheyy no hay arall.;| ;/o; 


- Borril, cuen ſo ir fareth novv vvith thee, 


And with theſc vviſards of thy myſteric. # 

__ Bornill. 
Sharpeisthe thorge, full oonel ſee by thee, 
 bitterthe bloſſome;vvhen the fruite is ſorver,. 
And carly crook d, that yyill a Camock bee, 
rouge! is the vvinde before a ſodaync hovvet:.” 
Pirtic thy vvitthould be ſovvrong miſlead, - ' 


And thus be guyded by a giddie head. 


ne Tf} 


k 


Rn 
Ah fooliſh elſe, [ inly pirtie thee, 


 miſgouernedby lewd bealafck will: 
The hidden bayres, ah fond thou do'ſt nor ſee, 


nor. find'ſt the cauſe which breederh all chy il: 
{Thou cthink'ſt all golde, that hath a golden ſhew, 


| And art deceiu we for itis nothing ſoe. 


"bi 


each one art thou asis the little flic, 
who is ſocrowlſe and See with the a 
_ Till vvith her buſines and her nicetic, 
her nimble vvingsare ſcorched relch the ſame, 


Thenfalsſhe dovvne vvith pittcous buzzing note, 


| Andin theficr doth ſindge her ' mourning core. 


Batte. 


Alas good: man Lſce thou ginſtto raue, 

thy vvits doneerre, and miſle the cuſhenyuite, 
Becauſe thy head is gray and vvordes been graue, 
 Thouthiak'ſthereby ro dravy me from dong. 
Whatl am young, a goodly Batcheler, 

t And muſt liue like the luſtic limmerer. Fe 


/ 7 Thy legges beencrook d, thy: diiots done bend for age, 


_ - andlam'ſvviftand ible as the Roe, 
Thou art ycouped like a-bird in cage, 
 andinthe ficld Ivrrandertoo and} froe, 
Thou muſtdde penance forthy olde miſdecdes, 


And mak: amenJds, vt h Autes and vvith creedes. 4 
| For 


£ 


| For al that thou canffap I wild 


| 


£5: ” 


0 Irs TH iti ” 2, 


for why my fancietrayneth me' ſoſore; it 


| Thatdayan 51 6e-warſtr. leap ler / F; th * Fe: 
_— jollic Loucand iollieParamores. e250; 
Only on loue Licttg whole delight; - 7 i 17. 
The ſummers days and all the mrdighs Pot 
Thatpretie [aupid, lirtle'g doflowe; LE. ONT I». 
. whoſe imped wings with ſpeckled plumes been Sen, 


Who ſtriketh menbelow, and Gods aboue, + 111d | 
Rouing at AE BEARS: his feathered fight," van 2 

When louely Vrnnriesand giuestheayme,/4. | 21, 12 

And ſmiles toſce her licts Bantlingsgatne, ' ! + 90v " 


Vpon my ſtaffe his tatuc will I carue, 
 hisboweandquiueronhis winged wy 
His forked. heads,forſuch as themdeſerue, 
and not af his, arimplement ſhall lacke, 
And Venus inherLitter all of lowe;] Þ/tr nf £6) 
Drawne with aSwannc,a Sparrow, anda Doue; 


» <0 


-* 
- - 
. 


-2\las'd hg ; | "I 
And vnder him Theſty of Babylon, SIS. 
and (Topatra ſomtime of iS bot 
; Phullis lia that diedfor louzet D 


emophdon; - 
hen loucly Dz4g Queen of ene 
Which ever bald god {up lence ia deans; 
And been canoniz Sink Loucs Calcndere: - 
YES 4 - NM = 0 "ori 


Oe On " + IT 
> © Ahwilfullboy, thyfollie now Ifinde, 
- _.___andharditisa fooles talke toendure, 
___ Thouartasdeafecuen asthy god is blinde, 
—____  ſtkeasthe Saint, ſikeis ruitures . 
- Burwiltthou heare a good olde Minſtrels fong, 
 Amedicine for ſuch as bee 1 vvithloucyſtong, 
= + ; Safe || 
- _ Borril, ſing on[Ipraytheelertvsheare, 
___ - that Imay haughto ſcethecſhakethy beard, 
_ __ Buttake heede Borrthatthy yoyce be cleare, = 
' or by myhoodthou'k make vsall afeard, 
____ Orels [doubtthat thou wiltfright our flockes, 
Whea they ſhall heare thee barke fo like a foxe. 


EE - Y oy ing Oh ſpightfull wayward 


Tretched loue, - 


py 


VVoe to Vets which did nar/e thee, 
| Heauens and earth thy plagues do prone, 
| God's and men hane cauſe to curſe thee. 
Thoughts griefe, bearts woe, Ne 
Hopes pane, boates languiſh, 
Enmes rage, ſleepes foe, 
Fancis fraud, ſoules ang wiſh, 
Deſires dread, mmaes madner, 
Secrets bewrayer, natures error, 
S1ghts deceit, ſullens ſadnes, 
Þeechesexpence, Cupids terror, 


 Matcon- 


gow. —= 


as 


Trane yo melancholy, 
Limes ſlaughter, deaths nur 

C ares ſlave, dotards folly, " | 

_ Fortunes bayte, world: curſe, 
Lookes theft, ryes blandner, 

Selfes will, tongues treaſon, 0 _ 
Paywes pleaſure, wrongs kindnes, 
Furies frenfie, follierreaſon: © 
VVith curſing thee as 7 began, 
(*rſing chee make an end, 
Neither God, neither man, 
Neither Fayrie, neither Feend. 


Batre, 
Ah worthy Borril, here's a goodly ſong, 
now by my beltI neuer hearda worſe: 


Olde doring foolc, for ſhame hold thou thy tongue, 


I would thy clap were ſhut vp inmy purſe. 


 Iristhylifc, if thou mayſt ſcolde and braule: = 


Yetin thy words thereis no wit at all. 


And for that wrong which thou to loue haſt done, 
I will aueng me art this preſent time, 
Andinſuch forte as now thou haſt begonne, 
I will repeat a catowletin time, _. 
Where, Borr:l/,Iynto thy tecth will proue, 
Thar all my good confiſtethin my loue. 
5 H 3 


Borril, 


50s 
Borril.-i\) nt 4 
Come on good Barre] pray vs "Pi hens 


| Much will be ſayd, and _ 
Butte. : 


Loue i the heauens 1a aftedd, 
loue is the glorie ofthe earth, 
Loue only doth our lines are, 


 loue 150ur guyder from our birth, 


PEW 


Loue taught _ thoughts at firft to flie, 
 loue taught mmeeyes the Way td lone, 
' Loue ray/ed my concext:ſo hie, 
loue Frogs my band ha arte to proue. 


Love taught my IM uſe "Wh perſedl Shall, 
lone Lane me firſt to Poeſres | 
| z the $ ourraigneof my will, 
foe bound inc eff to (airy. . 


Lowe Was the fire Vic Gln d my feechy 
— {our Tas the fp that gaue me grace: 


1 ones my life and fortune; leech, 
lone wihae thi Vertuon gine me place. 


- Lone wtheend f my Ueſore, 
lone 1s the loadFtarre of ny lowe, 
Loue makgs my ſelfegmy ſe!ſe adnre, 
touc ſeated my aclghts aboue. 


Louc 


CO Bet EH 
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\ 
\ 


T3 


Lowe placed} hogor in my. bref | 
loue made me learnings fauoret, 


Loue made me liked of the beft, 
loue firft my minde on Tvertae ſer. 


Lowe 1 my life, life uu my lowe, 
lone u my Whole feliy, 

Loue 4 my ſweete, [Weete 1s my lone, 
T7 aminloue, andloueinme. © 


| Borrill, 


Is louc in thee? alas poore {1 llieJad, . 


thou neuer couldſthaue lodg'da eds gueſt, 
For where he rules no reaſon can be had, 

ſo is he {till ſworne enemie to reſt: 
It pitties me to thinke thy ſpringing yeares,. 


| Should {till be ſpent with OY with ſighes, with tearcs. 


Gramercy Borrill for thy cr afy, 
for all thy ieſtesand all thy.merrie Bourds, 


Ifill ſhall long vnwill T be with thee, . 


becauſe 1 fad ſome wiſdome in thy words, 
But I will watch the next time thou dooſt ward, (heard. 


And ling thee ſuch a uy of loue as neuer ſhepheard 


H 3 Geod 
"i 


& 


| w |: 
THE EIGHTH EGLOG. 
Good Gorbo of the golden world, 


and Saturns raigne doth tell, + 
 eAndaftervard doth make reporte, 
of bonnie Doyviabell. 


Motte. 


Q Hepheard why creepe weinthis lowly yaine, 
7 as though our muſe no ſtore at all affordes, 

Whilſt others vaunrt itwith the frolicke (wayne, 
and ſtrurthe ſtage with reperfumed wordes, 


| See howtheſe yonkers rauc it outinrime, 
who makeatraffique of theirrareſt wits, 

| Andin Belonas buskin tread it fine, 

| * like Bacchaspricſtsraging in franticke fits, 


Thoſe mirtle Groues decay'd, Cone growe againe, 
| their rootes refreſht with Helrconas ſpring, =» 
Whoſe pleafant ſhade inuites the homely ſwayne, 

to ſit him dovyne and heare the Muſes ſing. 


Then it thy Muſe hath ſpent her wonted 7C ale, 
with Juictwiſt thy temples ſhall be crownd, 


| Orifſhedareshoyle vp top-gallantſayle, 
|  Among(tthereſt, then may ſhe be rcnownd. 


| c 01 be. 
My boy, theſe yonkers reachen after fame, 


and ſodonepreflc into thelearned troupe, * 


 Withfiled quill to glorifte theirname, 


Bur this hic obie&hath abieted me, 
and I muſt pipe amongſtthe lowly ſorre, 
Thoſe lintle heard-groomes who admir'dto ſee, 


 whenTIby Moone-ſhine madethe fayries ſporte. 


Who dares deſcribe thetoyles of Hereules, © 
and puts his hand to fames cternall penne, 
Muſt inuocate the ſoule of Herew/es, 1 


attended with the troupes of conquered men. 


 Whovvrites of thrice renovymecd Thefew, 
a monſter-ramers rare deſcription, 
Trophies the iavves of vglic Cerberus, 
and paynts out S!yx,and ficry eAcherox. 


My Muſe may not affe@ night-charming ſpels, 
vyhoſle force cffes th'Ohmpicke vaultto quake, 
Nor call thoſe gryſly Goblins fromtheir Cels, 


the cuer-damned frye of Limbolake. 


/ 


which otherwiſe were pendin ſhamefull coupe. 


Q 


+3 


in flowing ſtreames of learned Marv: ſhowres 


| Have (himbred pay. vi P 


zo | 


| And whocreas the braue Dyramider, 


of Monarches or renowned warriours, 


Neede bath his quill for ſuch attemprs as theſe, 


f 


Apr when the great worlds coloueretdegao, 
ro proue his helmer and his habergeon, 

The ſweat that fromthe Pocts-God Orpheus ran, 
forerold his Prapwens had ro {play vpon. 


| WhenPensandLaunces FRA the Obmprad prize; ; 
thoſe chariot'triumphes with the Lawrell crowne; 
Then gan the worthies glorie firſt to riſe, 
_ and plumes 1 were Fayted to the purple gowne. 


The graueſt Cate ge Seanror,- 7:00 993. dl 
with wingsof Tuſtice and Religion, 


Mounted the trop of Xmroas tarelic Tower, 
ſoring vnto.that hie ceteſtiallthroner | 


| Where bleſſed Angels ir es = aly queares, 
chaunt Anthemes with (hrills Syreu harmonic, 


-F& 


'Tun'd tothe ſound ofthole aye-crouding Þhears, 


nriele piaſeps erorgitie, OCT TS 


timesof vnborne men, | 
gointoterimo aug ured, 


which firſt FOES d his eyes ng head. 


Sooth-, 
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Sooth-ſiying Sebel; lee n longagone, 
 wehauetheir o__ few haue cond thei 
Welch-wiſa rd M erlyn, cleuethro a ſtane, 
no Oracle more wonderj may'i inpart. 


The Infatit age could deftly call loue, 
till greedy thirſt ofthat ambitjous honor, 

Drew Poets pen, fromhis ſweete lafles glaue, | . .. 
to chaunt of ſlaughtering broiles & bloody horror. | 


Then Jones lows: theft was privily diſcri'd, 


how he playd. falſe playin Amphurios bed, he 
And how -4poll inthe mount of —_— .. n 
gaue Ocnon phiſick forher mannveed. 


The tender grafſe was thenthe ſofteſt bed, 
the an ſt ſhades were deem'd the ſtarelye 
No belly-god with Bacchus banqueted, - a 
nor paynted ragges then couered rorten wale.. 


' Then ſimple loue with fawla vertue way'd, a7 
flowers the fauours which. true fayrh revgylad, 
Kindnes with kindnes was againe repay'd, 
vith Greeteſt kiſſes cPuenants wers ſealed. 


\ 


> 


23 _ . Then 


| * Bur whenthe bowels ofthe earth were ſought, 


Va. ours 5 


EE bi : He whom the churliſh birt did neuer weeld, 


53 


+ Thenbeauries(elfe with her ſelfe beautified, = 
+ ſeorndpayntings _ and the borrowed hayre, 
_ ..__ Nor monſtrous formesde : 


lcformitics did hide, 
| nor foule was verniſht with compounded fayre. 


TE | The pureſtflecce then couered pureſt skin, 
—_____ forprideasthenwith Laciferremaynd: 


 Deformed faſhions'now were'to begin, _» 


©  norclothes were yet with poyſned liquor ſtaynd. 


and men her golden intrayles did cfpic, 


This miſchiefe theninto the world was brought, 


_ thisfram'dthe mint which coynd ougmileric. 


: Then lofty Pines were by ambition hewne, : 
and menſca-monſters fwamme the brackiſh flood, 


In waynſcor tubs, to ſeckt our worlds vnknowne, 
for certain ill roleaue aſſured good, Fore 


| The ſtarteling ſtcede ismanag'd from the field, 


and ſerues a ſubic& to the riders lawes, 


 nowfeels the courb controll his angric iawes. 


? 


{N 
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_ The nd. Unlcane ſpenthis DOVE fire, 
till he the vſe of tetmpred mettals found, 
His anuile wrought the ſtceled cotes attire, 
and forged roles to caruethe foe-mans wound. 


The Citie builder then intrencht his towres, 
_ andwald his. wealth withinthe fenced rowne, 


| | Which afterward in bloudy ſtormy ſtours, 


Kindled that flame which bare his Bulwarks downe. 


And thus begnit th' Exordiny of our woes, 
the fatall dumbe ſhewe of our miſcric: _— 
Here ſprang the tree on which our miſchicfe growes, 
the dre ry ſubie&of worlds tragedie, 


M otto. 


Well , ſhepheard well, the zolden age isgone, 
wiſhes may not reuoke thatwhich is paſt: 

Itwere no wit to make two gricfes of one, 
ourproucrb ſew Nothing can alwayes laſt, 


Liſten tome my louely ſhepheardsioye, 


and thou ſhalt heare with mirth andmickle glee, 


A pretic Tale, which whenT was a boy, 
my! roothles Grandame ofthath roldeto me, 


\# 3 Gorbo, 


6 


c orbo. 


Shepheard ay 0 on, ſo may we paſſe the time, 
There is no doubt it is ſome worthy ryme. 


— 


4M. otto. 


Farre in the countre) of Arden, 

There wond a knight hight C am en, 
_ asboideas Meh 

Fell was he and eger bent, 

Inbattell and in T ournament, 

as Was the goodſrr Topas. 

| Hehad as antique ſtories tell, 
A daughter cleaped Dowſabell, 
 amaJyaen fayre and free: 
«And for ſhe was her fathers heire, 
Full well ſhe was ycond the leyre, 

of mickle curteſie. | 
T he /ilke wel couth ſhe tft and time, 
And make the fine Marchpme, 

and with the needle Werke, 
And ſhe couth helpe the prieft to ſay 
His Mattens on a holyday, © 

and ſing a Þſalme m Kirke. 
She ware a frock of frolicke preene, 
Might well beſceme a mayden Queent, 
which ſeemly was to ſet. 


| 
-- 
A hoodtothat ſo neat and fine, 
7u colour like the colombine, 
y wrought fall featuouſly. 
Her feature allas freſh aboue, 
As u the graſſe that growes by Done, 
4s (th as laſſe of Kent: 
Her kin as ſoft as Lemfter wooll, 
eAs White as ſnoW on peaks 1 bull, 
or Swanne that ſms in Trent. 
T his mayden in amorne betime, 
VVent forth when May vas in her prime, 
zo get ſweete { erywall, 
The hony-ſuckle, the Harlocke, 
The Lillyand the L ady-ſmocke, 
| todeck ber ſummer hall, 
T hus as ſhe wandred here and there, 
T pickeng of the bloomed Breere, 
ſhe chanced toeFpie 
eA (bepbeardſittmg on 4 benches, 
Like Chanteclere he crowed crancke, 
and pip'd with merrie glee: 
He leard hu ſheepe as be him (Gf, 


| YVVhenbe would whifthiw his fit, 


| fofeede about him round: 
 VVhilft he full manyacaroll ſang, 
 Untill the fields and medowes rung, 
and "_ the Woods ard ſound: '- 
" . 


| —_—— —— — ———————— - 


- "oa/arw lags 4A 
Thkethat gentle Abel be, 


' Thu ſhepheard Ware 4 
| Edhich war of the finett loke, 


His aule and lngell in a thong, 


 Anapyping flill be bent "PA 
So Korap fd 


At length 


4p 
” ah beards aut, , . 
| fat, TM I 
which helde prod Kings in ave: 


þ Is We, 


whom bus lrwd brother ſlaw. 
ep cloks, © 


that could be cut with ſheere, 
His mittens were of Bawgens cine, 


Hi cockers were of Cord; win, 


bi hood of Menineere, 


Hu tar-boxe on hi broad belt 190m 
He breech of { oymirie blew: 
Full crifþe and curled were his lockes,. 
Hit browes as white as Albion rocks, 
o like « loner true. 


mery as the Popmygay: 
Þhich bked Dowſabel, 


That wouldſhe ought or would ſhe nought, 
Thulad wood mer ton: 


mages 


ſhe tucked vp her rocks, 
VVbite as the Lilly was ber [mocke, 


Sy ſrepbeard wie, 


3H 


- That al bus 


| Teabut (/ey 


her 
VVith that ſhe gan fo *vaile ber head, 


Sayth ſhe, I may not ſtay tillmight, 


| 60 

But then the ade ds a 
epe oro ooke ff thery fo bode, 
to beare bus melodie. 
T hy ſheepe quoth ſhe cannot be leane, 
T hat haue a Tinh ſhepheards ſwan, 
the which can pipe ſo well. 


th fo ) Wa ſhepheard may, 
Jth pyping thus he pint avay, 
in loue of Dowlabell. 


Of lowe fond boy take thou vokeepe 


_ ſprglooke mu unto ole = 


left they ſh tofiray. 
Quoth be 0 Py : ne full vell, 
Had FR ſeene fayre Dowſabell, 
bro Maze. er 


come fort 


Her cheekes were like the Roſs red, 
but not a bord ſhe ſayd. 


VVith that the epheard gan to Sh | 


He thre hu prette pypes adoWwne, 
and on the ground him layd. 


eAnd. leaut'm  fammer hall qe 
_ all Fn ther) 


78 1+ *"& > . 
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Soy 


Sazth own lever 1 were dead, 

Then [ ſhould loſe my maydenhead, 
andall for loue of men: 

Sayth he yet are you too pukind, 


' - If m your heart youcaunot ” FRY 


to loue cvs noW and then: 
And F to thet will be as khinde, 
As Colin was to Roſalinde, 
of curteſie the flower: 
'T hen will 1 be as true quoth FY TY 
As ener mayden yet might be, 
pnto her Paramour: + 


| VViuh that ſhe bent ber ſnow-white knee, © 


Downe by the ſhepheard kneeledſhee, 


and bim fh 


ge kf. ; 
V'Vith that the ſhepheard whoop” d fori toy, 


Quoth he, ther s newer _ boy, 


> G 


| Now by my "WRE'Y M here's atale alone, 
Learne me the ſame andI will giue thee hier, 

| This were as good as curds far our fore, 
When art mw weſuren _ fire. 


Motto. 
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Why oenele by 
when WC.WO meetenh 


COT: 


 Andif thou wilt bin comey 
on Lammas day when'as wehaue ourfeaſt, — 


 Thouſhalrſt next ynts our ſummer Queene, - 


Ty 


welcome gueſt... 
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>  Infilentſhade of deſartall alone, 
| Thus tothe night, Rowland bewrayes his moane. 


Ohblefled ſtarres which lend the fackoes PR 


| WhenPhebur from 7 PINES louely bower, 


| His Carre now 
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_* THE NINTH EGLOG. 


 VVhen cole-blacke night with ſable wail 
. eclipſd the lake bebe, 
Rowland in darke/ome ſhade alone, 

| bemoanes by Woful plight. =. 


Hat time the wetherbeaten flockes, 
 forſooke the fields to ſhrowd yRY inthe folde, 
| The groues diſpoyl'd of their fayre ſummer lockes, 

the leaueles branches nipet with froſtic colde, 
The drouping trees their gayneſle all agone, 
In moſlic mantles doe exprefle their moane, - 


dthe heauens hie welked Tower, 


throughoutthe ſphere had ierckt his: angry lades, 
npall the occidentall flades, ” 


gan dragge 


YU 


the glorious paynting of that circled throane, 


| Youeyes ofheaucn, you lanthornes of the abate 
| toyou _ ſtarres, toyoul make my moanc, 
Or end my 


yes, or caſe me of my gricfe, 


_ Theearthis aa D me no In. 


n, 


And thou fayre Phebe,cleerer tomy "glu, FAS 
th ſhone, feng 


then Tytan is when brighteſt he hat 
Why ſhouldſt thou now ſhut vp thy bleſſed light, 
and (dayne tolooke on thy Endymion? 
Perhaps the heauens me thus deſpighthaue done, 
' Becauſel durſt comparetheewith their ſunne. _ 


if drery ſighes the tempeſts of my breſt, 


7 


or ſtreames of teares from floods of weeping eyes, 
Tfdowne-caſt lookes withdarkſome cloudes oppreſt, 
or words which with fad accents fall and riſe, 
If theſe, nor her, nor you, topittiemoue, 
There's neither belpe in you, norhope in loue. 


Ohdfayr'ſt that liues, yet moſt ynkindeſt mayd, 
6 oliding thouthe ioy of all myflocke, ' kN 
Why hauc thineeyes theſe eyes of mine betrayd, - ' 
Vnto thy hartmorehardthen flintie tocke, 
And laſtly thusdepriu'd me of their ſight, .: 
From whome my louederiues both life and light. 


Thoſe dapperdittiespend ynt6 her prayſe, 
andthoſc ſweete ſtraynesof tunefull paſtorall, 
She ſcorneth as the Lourdayns clownith layes, 
and recketh as the ruſtick madrigall, 
Her lippesprophane Jdeas ſacred name, 
And (dayneto read the annals of her fame. my 
1 —- Ka Thoſe 
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'Yetrhart falſe ſhepheard Qezon fled from thee; AV; 


-, Jhe birds inayre help to- ——_— MOANC. : 
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Thoſe gorgeous ; garlands andrhoſc oodly flowers, 


 wherewithTcrown'd her treſſes in the prime, 


She moſt abhors, and ſhuns thoſe pleaſant bowers, | 


madeto diſporther in the ſummer time: 
She hates the ſports and paſtimes Linuent, © - . 


fan, 


And as the roade, flicsall my meriment.” TE 


With holy verics heryell [ her gone, erin pr 


and dew'd her checkes with fountaines ofmy (cares, 


| And carold her full many a lay ofloue, 


_ twiſting ſweete Roſesin her goldenhayres. 


Her wandring ſheepe full fafely haue Ikept, © 
. Andwatch'd her flacke full oft when ſhe bath ſlept... 


Oenonneuer vpon 7d hill, .. 
ſo -# hath cald on :Alexanders name, -, 
As hath poore Rowland with an Angels wa. 
See trophics of Fdcas fame: ' 


| follow her that cuer flies from me.: 


Ther's nota  grouethar wondets cox woe, 


there's not ariuer weepes not at my tale: 


- - Theare the ecchoes ( wandring roo and froc) 


reſound my griefe in cucry hill anddale, 
The beaſts in field, with many a wofull groanc, | 


Where 


- me 
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my plaints,my tears,ny.Yowes,my ſi hi ay pray 


0 what ua RY 


She ſtops her cares as 


whatmy, Artes? ;:!; >, $5: 
ope, quite turn'd jnto. deſpayres:; » :: ''.* 


| der zothecharmes,ii!. | |: 4 
And lets me Iyc and languiſhinmyharmes, 4 wy 


All is agone, ſuch is my endlesgriefe, 
And my miſhaps amended naughtwith 

-I ſee the heauenswill y 
whathelpethcare, when cyre is:palt 
And tearesI ſee, doe me ayaylenog 


Moangy ! 


But as great ſhowres increaſe the ri ing flood, _ 


 Withfolded armes, thus hangin 


downe his head, = 


g] 


he gaue agroane as though his hearthad broke, 


Then looking pale and wan as he weredead, , -— 
he fetch'da ſigh, butneuer a word he ſpoke: 


For now his heart wax'dcoldas any ſtone, _ 
| Was neuer man aliue ſo woe begone, 


With that fayre {inthya ſtoupsher gliering vayle, | 
and diues adowne into the Ocean flood, 
The eaſterne brow which erſtwaswan andpale, 


now in the dawning bluſheth red as blood : 
-= The whiſtling Larke ymounted on her wings, - 


Tothe gray morrow, her go 
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od morrow ſings, 
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When 
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| Whenthispoore ſhepheard Rowland of theRocke, 
EE Stn g legges his body ſcarſe vpheld, 
 _ _ Eachſhepheardnowreturning to his flocke, 
 ___  alonepoore Rowlandficd the pleaſant fichd, 
Ea in his Coate gotto a vechic bed: 

___ Was ncuer manaliueſohardbeſted. 
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